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Tl/r IIP fill q r mT • 

J^ lfewea r^by/Apollosthe physician, and Aesculapius the 
9 surgeon, likewise Hygeia and Panacea, and call'all the gods 
and goddesses to witness, that I will observe and keep this 
^unde rwritten oath, to the utmost of my power and judgment. 

P)|wililrevere my master who taught me the art. Equally withf 
wm^/parents, will I allow him things necessary for his support, 
^'and'will consider his sons as brothers. I will teach them my 
art without reward or agreement; and I will impart all my 
acquirement, instructions, and whatever I know, to my 
master s children, as to my own; and likewise to all my 
pupils, who shall bind and tie themselves by a professional 
oath, but to none else. 

With regard to healing the sick, I will devise and order for 
them the best diet, according to my judgment and means; 
and I will take care that they suffer no hurt or damage. 

Nor shall any mans entreaty prevail upon me to administer 
poison to anyone; neither will I counsel any man to do so. 
Moreover, I will give no sort of medicine to any pregnant 
woman with a view to destroy the child. 

Further, I will comport myself and use my knowledge in a 
godly manner. 

Whatever, in the course of my practice, I may see or hear 
(even when not invited), whatever I may happen to obtain 
knowledge of, if it be not proper to repeat it, I will keep 
V,sacred and secret within my own breast. 

If^faithfully observe this oath, may I thrive and prosper;in 
my'fortune and( profession, and live in thej estimationTof 
/ posterity;‘or on Breach thereof, may theTreverse be rhyjfa 
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PR. 

MAPARAKI'S 
PRIVATE 
, LABO¬ 
RATORY 


AH, THE 
BRILLIANT 
MAPARAKI 
NAOMITSU. 


NO 

MATTER 

THE 

COST... 

























OH, YOU 
WANT PR. 
MAPARAKI? 


MY 

NAME'S 

FRAN. 


I'M 

AFRAIP 
HE'S 
STEPPEP 
OUT FOR 
A bumt. 


THE 

POCTOR'S 

PAUCH- 

TER...? 


WELL 


COULD 

SHE 

BE... 


WON'T 

you 

COME IN? 
WE CAN 
TALK 
INSIPE. 


I THINK 
PR. MA- 
PARAKI'S A 
BACHELOR. 


Ep. 1 /BRAINS 


X PON'T 
KNOW 
ANYTHING 
ABOUT HIS 
FAMILY. 























































































DURING WORLD 
WAR II, HE WAS 
ATTACHED TO THE 
BIOCHEMISTRY 
CORPS. WHEN 
IT COMES TO 
BIOTECHNOLOGY 


MAPARAKI 

NAOMITSU. 


WORLD 
WAR II? 
THE FELLOW 
MUST BE 
GETTING ON 
IN YEARS. 


PROBABLY 
, JC ,^ . LONG PAST 

£IMTY - 

STER. 




















































































WHEN I 
HEARP HE 
HAP RE- 
TURNEP TO 
JAPAN... 


SMilel taavs 






















































































































































































NOW, 

I CAN'T 
LET THAT 
ONE 00, 
CAN X? 


FRAN'S 

THE 

DOCTOR'S 

MASTER¬ 

PIECE, 

/'HEAR? 


WHAT 

THE 

HELL 

WAS 

SHE... 


WE'RE 
ALL ALIVE 
HERE 
THANKS 
TO HER, 
Y'KNOW. 


j SHE COULD | 
BRINO BACK 
YOUR SON 
WITHOUT 

I >? 

( pM I 


BREAKINO < 


f ' 

v t YW 

1 A SWEAT, 
































































































































































































































































































THE 

SOFTWARE 
AW THE 
USER. 


I 


























































































































YOU 
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(fill. 





















































































































CERE¬ 

BRAL 

EXTRAC¬ 

TION 

COM' 

PLETE// 




































































Y0ULL 

kfvfr 
Losr wr 

mm. 

m> nw N ; 

P^T mi BF I i 

ffea ^ TnerrwfR / 

rORFVFR | 

























































































































THERE'S NO I CAN 
GREATER JUST IM- 
SENSE AOINE THE 
OF UNITY EMOTIONAL 
THAN WHAT REUNION 
THE/VE THEY"RE 
SOT NOW. HAV'INO. 


its 

JUST 

LOVELY 


6a WHEN 

mi 

THINK 

THE poc's 

COMINC- 

HOME? 


PROBABLY 
NOT ANY 
TIME 

SOOOOON. 


r 1 OK\TA! 

THAT'S 

HOW 

CAN YOU MBAU! 
SAY 

SUCH A L_ ^ 
THINO?/ —1 


DUNNO... 
NOT SURE 
IF THAT 
DAD REALLY 
SOT HIS 
WISH 
THERE... 


NO 

TREATS 

FOR 

YOU 

TONIOHT// 


THEY 
ARE 
FATHER 
ANP WELL. 
SON, 

AFTER 

ALL. 


MAYBE 
THEY'LL 
WORK 
IT OUT. 


WHEN 
HE DOES, 
THOUSH, 
I'LL TELL 
HIM ALL 
ABOUT 
THIS/ 


I'M SURE 
HE'LL 
BE SO 
pRouva 
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CHAPTER ONI IS THE ORIGINAL ONE-SHOT STORY Of FMMKIM Ml1. 


Ahh, Chapter One. 

This brings back memories. 
Looking back on it now, 
the designs have actually 
changed a fair bit. Fran’s 
electrodes are bigger now. 
Her hair’s grown out a touch 
and it’s totally straight. The 
lines of her body are also 
more slender now. 




When I started planning 
Franken Fran, I remember 
being really excited. 

“This is going to work!” 

I said to myself. I could create 
characters that didn’t usually 
show up in my manga, and I 
could do some grotesque stuff, 
too... I’m deeply moved that 
those ideas have been 
collected in a book like this. 
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HEY, 

TAJIMA 


T/UIMA 


YOU 

PROBABLY 

PON'T 

REMEM¬ 

BER... 


PEOPLE 
ALWAYS 
MADE 
FUN OF 
ME IN 
&YM 

CLASS...} 


JUST 
HATEP 
IT SO 
MUCH. 


PUT I'VE 
ALWAYS 
BEEN, 
WELL, LIKE 
THIS... 


YOU 

PLANNING 
TO SKIP 
OUT JUST 
mi SE 
you 

SUJK?/ 


PON'T 

Dp 

LAME// 


JUST 
PO WHAT 

you JAN/ 

ANP THEN 
you HOLP 
yOUR HEAP 
UP ANP 
LOSE LIKE 
A MAN// 






K 

1 



7 
































































RUNNING 

AWAY 

UtVBR 

SOIVBS 

AW- 

THIN6// 
































































































































































































































































































































































BUT X 

was paw 

ANOTHER 

mv, 

WASN'T 

I? 


MISS 

FRAN, 

youR 

Fee... 


THOSE 
TWO yOUNG 
PEOPLE ARE 
BOUNP TO 
EACH OTHER 
NOW. 


ALL 

THANKS 
TO THE 
CHRySA- 
LIS. 


ANP IN 
8REEPING, 
LIFE ANP 
PEATH 
LIE VER/ 
CLOSE TO¬ 
GETHER. 


PON'T 

INSECTS GO 
THROUGH 
METAMOR¬ 
PHOSIS TO 
REPROPUCE? 











































































WE'RE NOT 
OONNA BE 
ABLE TO 
KEEP THIS 
OUT OP 
THE MEDIA 
MUCH 
LONOER. 


SHAD/ 


CROUP, 


TRUST 







































PEATH 
B/ 

EEEm- 

BERING? 


AMP yDU 
CAME TO 
MEEEEE? 


THAT'S 
NOT MY 
&AMB 
AT ALL. 


V 4TO 


M 


/v 
































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































X HAVEN'T 
r LEFT THAT 

HOUSE IN 
I JUST YEARS... 
SAT THERE 
WAITING 
FOR 

SOMEONE 

TO COME La^S 
ANP RES- 

CUE ME. eZSZLm 


EVENTU¬ 
ALLY, MY 
PARENTS 
STOPPEP 
COMINO 
HOME... 


ANP 

NOW, I'M 
OOINO 
TO LIVE 
THE BEST 
LIFE I 
CAN. 


AFTER 
ALL, YOU 
WENT TO 
ALL THE 
TROUBLE OF 
SAVINO ME, 
POCTOR. 


I'M 

PEFINITELY 
NOT OOINO 
TO WASTE 
THIS OIFT. 

















































































KjJdMQSJGOl QnHMSlflOQ\iP=. , dM 
























































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































'HMM. 


































































































































































































































I'M A 
WOMAN* 
NOW 













WHEN 
I SAW 
WHAT YOU 
WERE 
WILLING 
TO VO 
FOR ME... 


I FELT 

AWFUL. 


so i 
WENT TO 
FRAN- 
CHAN. 
















































X MEAN, 

FOR you 

TO MAKE 
THIS 

INCREPIBLE 
SACRIFICE 
FOR M/ 
SAKE... 

























































































GUBSS I 
SHOJLPVE 
GOTTBH A 
BCYFRIBNU 
BBFORB 
GBTVNG 
PLASTIC 
SURGBRY... 


C'MON, 
SHOW 
US WHAT 
YOU 
GOT. 


YOU 

GOT THE 
SURGBRY 
BBCAUSB 
YOU 

couivm 

GB'T A 
BOYFR\BW. 




































































































































































































































HONESTLY, RECON- 
HE'S NECT... 


TERRIBLY 
HARP 
TO PIN 
POWN. 











































































up with completely. 
wmcA 
IN EITHER 
AIRCRAFT 
OR RAPAR. 


WE'RE 
FIOHTINQ 
A MONSTER 
WITH OERMAN 


ANP OERMAN 
SCIENTISTS 
WHO PESPISE 
HITLER ARE 


POURINO INTO 
ANP A RICH AMERICA. 


ITS NOT 
A QUES¬ 
TION OF 
WINNING 
ANyMORE. 







































f ^ WE'RE 

DRIVING THE 
LAST NAIL 
GUNPOWPER, INTO THE 

INTERNAL- COFFIN OF A 

COMBUSTION FAITH THAT'S 

ENGINES, OUTLIVEP 

COMMUNICATION ITS TIME. 
TECHNOLOGY— 

IT'S CHANGING 
EVERYTHING. . 


























































































































































RAMMIT, 
THIS 
IS ONE 

noisy 

FOREST. 


ANP HERE 
I THOUGHT 
THE MOUN¬ 
TAINS OF 
JAPAN WERE 
PEACEFUL. , 


THIS 

ISAS 

BARAS 

THE 

AMAZON. 


BLOORY 

LOUR 

JUNOLE-- 































































N- i 





























































































































; KEPT m 

RMi 

HUMANS 
IS ARAM 
IN SPEN, 


rn£y 

TAKE 

ORFAT 

joy in 

THFIR 
MASTERS, 
ANP 
WOULP 
PIS FOR 
THEIR 
SAKE. 




i nc -7 

LIVE IN 
A STATE 
OF PRO- 
FOUNP 
4 NP 

PERFECT 

joy. 








































































































All 

RIOHT 

THEN. 

SHALL 

WE... 


...BEOIN 

THE 

OPERA¬ 

TION? 


PUT 

YOUR 

MINP 

AT 

EASE. 


you'll 

BE BACK 
IN EPEN 
SOON 
ENOUOH. 

































































SHE'S 
&OHB, 
AIOH& 
WITH THE 
REST 
OF THE , 
VACY^J 


GOOD 

...... HEAVENS, 

5U6H NOOOOO! 


SAVAOB 

thin&.. 
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entire 
CRUISE 
SHIP FOR 
HIS KIP'S 
BIRTHP AY? 


OUYS PO 
1WINCS 
INI STYLE, 
HUH, 
FRAN? 


AFTER ALL, 
CHILPREN 
CARR/ /OUR 
OENETICS, 
SO THE/'RE 
LIKE LITTLE 
EXTENSIONS 
OF YOU. 


PEOPLE 
WHO REALL/ 
LOVE THEM¬ 
SELVES TENP 
TOPOTE 
ON THEIR 
CHILPREN 
AS WELL. 







































































































































































































































































THE 

FOOD 

YOU'RE 

All 

EATING... 


ms 

PREPAREV 
TO DESTROY 
THE EVI¬ 
DENCE OF 
ANJU-SAN'S 
MURDER . 


ATTEN¬ 
DANTS, 
PlEASE 
TAKE IT 
All AmY 
IMMEPI- 
ATEIY. 


T^ryVf 


^ Happy Birthday, Anju-san 9 













































































































































































































































































ANJU- 

SfiMA 

n 






































































































































you 

KNOW 
THAT MY 
ESTATE 
COES 
JO HER. 


WASTING 
MONEY 
ON THIS 
LAVISH 
PARTY/ 


vo you 
HAVE ANY 
PROOF 
OF THIS? 


THESE 

ARE 

SERIOUS 

ACCUSA¬ 

TIONS/ 


ANP 

WHAT 

ABOUT 

you 

?! 


WHEN 
YOU KNOW 
PERFECTLY 
WELL YOU'RE 
ON THE VEROE 
OF BEINO 
THROWN OUT 
OF THE 
MORIMURA 
CROUP/ 


SHUT 

YOUR 

MOUTH 


THIS IS 
YOUR 
HANPI- 
WORK// 


YOU 

ALWAYS 

HATER 

ANJU... 










































































































































HffiQuH MS at H Offi\<l. , dM 





















































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































, ‘ I DON'T 

if you WAVE 

CAN'T ANY 
WIT, HUMAN 
IT’LL BOPI£S 

have °S P 

TO BE A Tgjf 
PATCH N0W - 
JOB. 


X CAN'T 
TAKE IT 
ANYMORE, 
HAVING 
HER BE 
JUST A 
HEAP// 


















































































































































































































OPEN 

UP... 


ive 

BEEN 

WAITING 

FOR 

TRE VAY 
I GOT 
A BOVY 
AGAIN. 


OPEN 


m 

FINALLY 4 
HOME. J 


NOW 
X CAN 
FINALLY 
HOLD 

you 

£L05E. 


OH, 

HOW IVE 
LONOED 
FOR THI5 
VAY. 













































































AFTER ALL, 
THERE 
ARE JUST 
SO MANY 
CRIMES. 
HOW COULD 
I KNOW 
ABOUT 
THIIIIIS 
ONE? 


YEAH, 

600V 

POINT. 


SPEAKING 
OF HEAPS, 
I SUPPOSE 
THOSE TWO 
ARE HAVING- 
A GRAND 
OLV TIME-/ 


I MEAN, 
THIS 
IS WHAT 
THEY 
BOTH 
WANTEP 
TO BE. 







































































































































WHA- 

AAAT? 


ABOUT 
HOW my 
TREATMENT 
SAVED 
SO MANY 
. LIVES... 


I'M SURE 
IT'LL BE A 
TENDER, 
MOVINO 
STORY OF 
LOVE... 


SO, THE 
OUY'S 
PLANNING 
A ORISLY 
HORROR 
FLICK, 
THEN? 


MISS 

FRAN, THE 
MOVIE'S 
ARRIVED. 








































































































































LUREO 
IN UNOER 
FALSE 
PRETENSES, 
THE GIRL WAS 
TRICKEO 
INTO STAR' 
RING IN A 
PORNO. 


THE FILM 


COMPANY 


COMPANY 


WE'RE 
GOING IN 
OIRECTLY 
TO FI NO 
OUT THE 
TRUTH! 

























































WHOA! 
WHAT 
THE — 


STOP o. 
THE 6 
CAMERA! 

> m 

CAN'T! 

CUT!! 


A SINGLE 

vipeo 

TAPE 

WAS LEFT 
BEH/NP 
AT THE 
SCENE. 


THE 
TRUTH 
OF THE 
MATTER 
HAS YET 
TO BE 
PETER - 
MINER. 


ASSAULTER 
BY WHAT 
LOOKS UKE 

A MONSTER.. 


I NEVER 
DREAMED 
IT WOULD 
TURN 
OUT LIKE 
THIIIIIS. 


AND I X JUST J 
OFFERED HAPPENED 

TO OIVE TO RUN ( 

THEM A INTO THE ) 

HAND. VICTIMS... 4 


REVENOE 
IS A 
SCARY 
THINO, 
HM? 


WHAT? 


WASN'T 

ME. 


SCARY 

THINO. 


I F 

iriciSiy ^ Qg 

‘/ ' ” " " ! ' ' J *' - 

































































































































OUT Or BODY 














































































WHO ARE YOU? 


WHAT 


THE 


HELP/ 

SOME¬ 

ONE, 

HELP 

ME/ 


THE 


HELL 


HELL 


THAT 


THINO?/ 


AUOH 

// 
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/ 


This story got a really 
strong reaction. Personally, 
I like the image where her 
legs all snap to when she 
hears she can get her 
original body back. 


The screen is so dark. 
I’m storing too much, 
the images are all a 
mess. I was psyching 
myself out. 


1 PLASTIC V 
*SURGERY A 


I was originally going to 
have Fran go to school full 
time, but it ended up being 
just this one story. I’d like 
to send her there again. 


blazer! 


This is a parody of a setting 
frequently used in mysteries, 
but since the rules are broken 
one after another in a Fran-like 
fashion, it ended up not being 
much of a mystery. 


^ BONUS # 

This story was bit of an 
impulse... Maybe Fran 
was angry about the 
professor’s design. 



HUMAN 

TUMOR 




This girl is the spitting 
image of another manga 
heroine I was drawing at 
the same time, so I kept 
giggling to myself. To think 
they would end up happen¬ 
ing so close together... 


slobW 

POG &=s3 


This story is particularly 
interesting to me. It’s 
something I’ve wanted 
to try. Amatsuka is 
modeled on the clones 
Lupin fought. 




I feel like this is the most 
awful story... You can live 
without part of your brain, 
so I used that as space 
to pack in organs, but... 
There’s no way, definitely 
not. 
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READING DIRECTIONS 

This book reads from right to left , Japanese style. 
If this is your first time reading manga, you start 
reading from the top right panel on each page and 
take it from there. If you get lost, just follow the 
numbered diagram here. It may seem backwards at 


I 
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, Meet Fran, the finest 1 e 

, creation of the brilliant mad - 

^ scientist, Dr. Madaraki. When the jfo/ ^ 

* “good” doctor goes missing, leaving Fran ^ 4 

alone in a house full of stitched-up monsters and 

scientific equipment, who better to take up his scalpel? With a 
combination of enthusiasm, skill, and heart that just can’t be beat, 
Fran wields mad science with a sunny disposition to solve the 
problems of the lonely, downtrodden and lovelorn people 
, who come through her door. But the people seeking « 
t help aren’t always what they seem, and jc 

* Fran’s solutions are rarely what ^ 


OLDER TEEN (16+) 





